


The Taming oftheShre i * 4 

‘Twill bring you gaine,orperi(hon the Teas. 

Tap. The gainelfeeke, is quiet methe match. 

{/><?. No doubt but he hath got a quiet catch. 

But now Bapttfia, to your yonger daughter. 

Now is the day we long hauc looked for, 

.1 am your neighbour, and was Tutor firft. 

Tra. And 1 amonctliatlouc^mv* more 
Then words can witneffe, or your thoughts can gnelTe, 

Gre. Yongling thou canft not louc To dcare as I, 

Tra. Gray- beard tby louc doth freeze. 
t Gre, But thine doth trie, 

Skipper (land backe, ’ds age that nourilheth. 

Tra. Butyouthin Ladies eyes that fiouriihetb. 

Bap. Content you Gentlemen, I will compound this fltifie 
’Ti s deeds m u ft win the prize, and he of both 
That can allure my daughter greateft. dower, 

Shall hauemy Btancas\oue. 

Say fignior Gremio, what can you allure her ? 

■ Gre. Firft. asyou know, my houfewichin the City, 

Is richly furnilhed with plate and gold, 

JBafons and ewers tolauc her dainty hand^t , 

My hangingsailofrrVwwtapeflric: 

In I uory coffers I haueftuftmy Crowncs: 

InCiprcs cheftj my arras counterpoints, 

Coftly apparel], tents, and Canopies, 

Fine linnen, T urky cuQiions boft with pcarle, 
VallcntofVenice gold, in needle workc.- 
Pewter and braffc, and all thingsthat belongs 
To houfeor houfc- keeping : then at my .farms. 

1 haue a hundred milch-kme to the pale, 

Sixe-fcore fat Oxen ftanding in my ftalls, 

Andall things anfwcrablc to this portion, 

My lelfc am ftrookc in y ceres 1 muft conf'cfls', 

And if I die to morrow this is hers 1 

If whil’ftl liuc flic will be only mine. 

Tra. That only came wcill m ; fir, lilt to me, 

3 am my fathers hey re and onely Tonne, 

If I may haue your daughter to my wife, 

He leausher houfc s three or foure as good 




T'heTammg of the Shre"#* 

Within rich Pi/a walls, as any one 
Old Ss?nior gremio has in Padua, 

Betides t wo thouiand, Duckets by the yeere 
O ft uufull Land, all which (hall be her soynter- 
What, haue I pmcht youSigmor Gremio i 

Gre. Two thoufand Duckets by theyeerc of hand. 
My Land amounts not to lo much in all • 

That fhe (hail haue.befides an Argofie 
That now is lying in Marcellus roade: 

What, hauc I choaktyou with an Argofie 

Tra. Gremio,’ tisknownemy father hath no l«*« 
Then three great Argofies,bclides two Gallialic* 

And twcluc tite Gallics, thefe i will affurc her. 

And twice as much what ere thou offreftnext. 

Gre. Nay, I haue offred all, I haue no more. 

And (he can haue no more thenall I haue. 

If you like me fliefliall haue me and mine. 

Tra. Why then the maid ismine from all the world 
By yourfirme proroife, Gremio isout-uied. 

Bap. I muft confdTc your offer is the boft, 

And let your father makehcr the affurance, 
Sheisyourowne, elfcyoumuft pardon me : 

If you Ihould die before him where ’s herdower ? 

Tra. That’s but a cauill : hce is olde, 1 yong. 

Gre. And may not yong men die as well as old? 
Bap. Well Gentlemen, I am thusrefolu’d, 
Onfondayncxt, you know. 

My daughter Katherine is to be married : 

Now on thefonday following fhall Bianca 
BeBrideto you, if you make this affurance.* 

If not toSigrior (gremio : 

And fo I take my leaue, and thanke you both. 

gre. Adieu good neighbour mow I fearethee not : 
Sirra, yong gamefter, your father were a foole 
To giue thee all, and in his waiting age 
Setfoot vnder thy tablcrtut, a toy. 

An olde Italian foxe is not fo kinde my boy. 

T ra. A vengeance on your crafty withered hide. 

Yet I haue fac’d it with a card often ; 
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